

















Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $3.50. 


| Ca Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





ROSARIES RECHAINED 


Your Rosary rechained in sterling silver, $1.00. 

Rosaries repaired; missing beads supplied. 

Rosary made from your necklace, $1.00. Add 25¢ if you do not supply 
' Crucifix, 


|< Send to: J. RANDALL 
815 Sergeant, Joplin, Missouri 








HOLY HOUR BOOK BY FATHER MATEO, 8s.cc. 


21 inspirational Holy Hours for the twelve months of the year 


and special feasts. 
Written by the Apostle of the Enthronement and Night Adoration 
in the Home in his own inimitable style. Cloth binding. $1.50. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Church Fabrics 
Cloth of Gold Gold Brocades 
Silk Damask Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 


All liturgically correct as to design and color. 
Immediate deliveries. 


Thomas A. Blake 
“House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’ 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York 1, N. Y. 
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Fabernacle and Purgatory 

Printed and published monthly by the Benedictine Sisters of Per- 
petual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under the supervision of a Bene- 
dictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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Premiums for 
January 


For ONE Subscription 


Booklet — ‘“Magnificence of the 
Love of God and Perfect Contrition” 
— A booklet explaining the marvel- 
ous efficacy of an Act of Love of God 
or of Perfect Contrition, and encour- 
aging their frequent use. OR:— 
“Pathways to Peace’? — Considera- 
tions on God’s love and providence, 
which will help souls to find peace 
of mind and heart. OR:— 

Infant of Prague Torpedo Pencil 
— White plastic pencil-holder, bear- 
ing an image of the Divine Infant in 
blue, and .inscription: “The more 
you honor Me, the more I will bless 
you.” Pencil may be inserted two 
ways. Braser and pencil come with each holder. OR:— 


Packet of Assorted Bookmarks — Attractively printed, with 
encouraging verses and spiritual thoughts. OR:— 

Immaculate Heart of Mary Picture — An inspiring, holy- 
card size picture of the Immaculate Heart, lithographed in eight 
beautiful colors. 








For TWO Subscriptions 
THE TREASURES OF THE MASS — An excellent explana- 
tion of the prayers, ceremonies and symbolism of the Mass, clearly 
presented, and illustrated. 128 pages. OR: — 


PICTURE OF PIUS XII — A beautiful lithographed likeness 
of the Holy Father, mounted on a red backing. 10x13 inches. 


For SIX Subscriptions 
A PRIEST AFTER GOD’S OWN HEART — An ascetical 
manual for priests. An appropriate gift for any occasion, OR:— 


CONFESSION, DIRECTION, AND PARTICULAR EXAMEN 
— Practical instructions on frequent confession, daily examen, 
and spiritual direction for those striving for perfection. A nice 
gift for a religious. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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CMay the Divine Ohild of Bethlehem 
bless every home and heart, 


bestowing on one end all 


Love, Peace and Joy, 
each and every day of the New Year! 
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Gabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada and Foreign Countries, $1.25. 
Published with ecclesiastical approbation and with the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 
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4s - ay HE CHURCH never tires of repeating to us in 
Us T / her sublime liturgy the ever-stirring cry, “SUR- 
Me : 3) 2 =SUM CORDA! — LIFT UP YOUR HEARTS,” 
AE MY), — and happy indeed are we if we can unfail- 
RSE Qe Wg.) ingly respond: “We have them lifted up to 


sw" x 


4 ‘Ne = the Lord!” But if, in the past, as may have 
happened, we have met with trials and disappointments and allowed 
the things of the world to crowd out from our hearts the beauties of 
the things of God, let us now take new hope in listening to St. Francis 
de Sales, who will tell us how we must ever turn to God in the New 
Year with an abiding, childlike faith and confidence, so that as we 
travel along our way, day by day, we may make it for ourselves a 
truly happy New Year’. 

“This first month of the year must not pass away... without our 
taking care to make it more and more pleasing to Our Lord, and to 
make this year more than any other fruitful in all sorts of holy actions. 
We must fix our hearts on God, and never take them away. Are we 
not happy to be able to engraft our heart on that of our Savior, which 
is grafted on the Divinity? At least, I wish that our hearts may no 
longer live but in obedience to the Heart of this Savior. And as the 
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Heart of our Savior loves nothing so much as sweetness and humility, 
we must keep firmly in our hearts those dear and beloved virtues which 
He displayed in His sacred Person. He has so specially recommended 
them to us that through them our hearts may be specially consecrated 
to His service and devoted to His imitation. ‘Learn of Me,’ He says 
‘that I am meek and humble of Heart. 

“And if you look at His Heart, it will be impossible for It not 
to please you; for It is a Heart so gentle, so sweet, so condescending, 
so full of love for poor creatures, if only they acknowledge their 
misery; so gracious towards the miserable, so good to penitents! Who, 
who would not love this royal Heart, which loves with all a father’s 
and a mother’s love conjoined! 

“In regard to humility, the great Apostle, St. Paul, wishing us to 
understand in some degree the love Our Lord has for this virtue, says: 
‘He humbled Himself unto death, even the death of the Cross’; a death 
the most abject and ignominious that could be found. Oh, this blessed 
Master of our souls well knew that His example was necessary for us, 
for though there was no necessity for Him to humble Himself, He 
nevertheless would do it to induce us to practice this virtue. 

“No less do I recommend as strongly and before all things to you 
the exercise of holy meekness and sweetness in the occasions that this 
life so often offers. Are we not children, adorers and servants of 
Divine Providence and of the fatherly Heart of our Savior? Have we 
not built all our hopes on this foundation? He is our Master, our 
King, our Father, our all; let us try to serve Him well. He will take 
care to show favor to us. The loving Heart of our Divine Redeemer 
rules and measures all the events of this life to the advantage of those 
who will give themselves without reserve to His holy love. Meek and 
patient hearts possess both earth and heaven. Let us then stop at this 
lesson: ‘Learn of Me that I am meek and humble of Heart.’ If you 
do so, you will be very happy, for God, who loves no hearts but 
such as are*deepened by humility and widened by charity, will dwell 
in your heart and reign there in all tranquillity. Courage! courage! 
Jesus is yours. Continue to unite yourself more and more closely with 
this Divine Savior; plunge your heart into the abyss of His charity. 
His Heart is large! He wishes yours to find room therein. Let us 
take up our abode in this blessed dwelling-place; — ‘He who abides 
in Me and I in him, shall bring forth much fruit, for without Me you 
can do nothing.’ 

“It seems to me that we shall dwell no longer in ourselves, but 
that in heart, in intention, and in confidence we shal] abide forever 
in the pierced Side of our dear Lord, for without Him not only we 
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cannot, but even if we could, we would not do anything. All in Him, 
all by Him, all with Him, all for Him! 

“Live joyously and full of courage, and you will see that your 
heart will become a heart truly according to the Heart of God. Why 
cannot that happen to us which happened to. St. Catherine of Siena, 
from whom Our Lord took her heart, giving her His own in place of 
it? But could He not sooner make our hearts all His, absolutely, en- 
tirely, and irrevocably His? Oh, that our most sweet Jesus would do 
this! I entreat it of Him by His own Heart and the love that burns 
within It. If He should not do this — but doubtless He will if we 
ask Him to do it — at least He cannot prevent us from taking His 
Heart, since His Side is ever open for that purpose; and if we must 
open ours in order to place Him there as a King in a little kingdom, 
why should we not do so? And though His Heart is larger than ours, 
He would adapt It to the place. May this Heart dwell always in ours! 

“O Sun of our hearts! Thou givest life to all things by the rays 
of Thy goodness. We will not go until Thy Heart has strengthened us, 
O Lord Jesus. Oh, may the Heart of Jesus be the King of ours! .— 
Blessed be God!” 


Balm for Bleeding Hearts 


The following consoling letter, written by St. Francis de Sales to a French 
mother, whose son had been killed in war, will bring consolation also to parents 
whose hearts are still bleeding over the loss of a son in the late war: — 

My heart aches for you, my dearest mother, in this overwhelming 
sorrow! Your loss is indeed a great one. It is true that this son was 
one of the most worthy that could be; and this was recognized by all 
who knew him. But is not this very fact a great source of consolation? 
Your son, my dear mother, had already made a voluntary sacrifice of his 
native land to go and serve his God, his king, and his country, in 
another and a newer world. His generosity of spirit induced him to 
undertake this, and yours to consent to the carrying out of such a noble 
resolution. And now, by the good pleasure of Divine Providence, he 
has left this new world to go to that other world which is the oldest 
and the most desirable of all, and where you will see him much sooner 
than you would have done, had he lived on, fighting and struggling 
as he intended to do, for the Church and his king. 

Be comforted then, dear mother, and let your troubled spirit be 
at rest, adoring that Divine Providence which does all things sweetly; 
and though the motives of its decrees may be hidden, yet the manifest 
truth of its goodness obliges us to believe that it does all things in per- 
fect love. Meanwhile, until the hour for your departure strikes, calm 
your motherly heart with the consideration of that blessed eternity into 
which he has entered, and upon whose very brink you yourself stand. 
Pray to God for him, and he will soon receive the help which your 
prayers and desires have obtained for him. 











Gifts for the Infant God and King 


there could not but flash out upon the world, of which He was 
the Master, some gleam to light up the birth of the Infant 
Savior, and to show that, Child though He was, with all the 
touching helplessness of infancy, He was different from any 
other child of Adam. He came weak and helpless, an infant and a 
pauper — not even sheltered from the blasts of winter; — nevertheless, 
He was the Son of God, and His birth was the greatest event that ever 
happened, or that ever can happen, in the history of the world. Ac- 
cordingly, it is in no way wonderful that many a strange movement 
and unwonted stir should take place around His very cradle. 

Christ, the long-expected, had come at last, and, as might naturally 
have been expected, heaven and earth were moved. The power of God 
broke loose, as it were, from the limitation of the ordinary laws by 
which He is usually pleased to restrict its manifestations. It burst 
forth irrepressibly, and flooded that holy eastern land with wonders 
and with signs. Heaven and earth seemed to be brought closer together 
than they had ever been since that brief bright day when God walked 
with Adam and Eve in the garden of Paradise. Angels left the calm 
beatitude of heaven to busy themselves, at God’s behest, about the af- 
fairs of men. There had been a song of jubilee that made the moonlit 
stillness of the shepherds’ night-watch tremble with the melodies of 
angelic choirs. An angel had stood by Zachary in the Holy Place, and 
Elizabeth in her old age had borne a son whose one business in life it 
was to go before Jesus and give testimony of Him. 


(f VEN from amid the obscurity in which Christ chose to be born, 
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But all these signs had this in common, that, like most of God’s 
direct dealings with men for some thousands of years, they took place 
in the bosom of one nation, and with special reference to the Jewish 
people. Hitherto God had been as a stranger in the greater part of 
His own world. Sin had encroached on His dominion; it had gradu- 
ally driven Him away from nation after nation, until at length it seemed 
as if it would push Him utterly — His Name and His law, His rever- 
ence and His love — from the world itself. And then God had been 
forced, as if in self-defense, to draw closer the limits of His kingdom. 
He would, as it were, let the faithless world wander away into what- 
ever paths of ignorance and error its folly pointed out; and He would 
form for Himself one small nation of chosen people, to be, as it were, 
the salt of the corrupted earth. He would hedge it round with jealous 
ordinances from the Gentile races of the world; He would speak direct- 
ly to it, and would give it leaders and kings and prophets, and in due 
time He would find the blossom of the race in one of its daughters, 
whom He would make the Mother of His Son. Hence, up to this time 
the Jews were God’s chosen people, and amongst them the Savior was 
born. 


Savior of All Mankind 


Amongst them, but not for them alone. The mercy of God was 
wider than the world, however sinful the world might be. Though 
men had forgotten God, God had not forgotten them. This Jewish 
Child who was born to be a Savior was to be the Savior, not of the 
Jews alone, but of the Gentiles too, of every race, and tribe, and tongue 
under the broad canopy of heaven. 

In the Gospel for the Epiphany and in the mystery celebrated on 
this day, God begins to give an indication of His gracious purpose 
toward the Gentile races of the earth. He begins to send His voice far 
along the distant paths on which the world has strayed away — begins 
to flash the light of His mercy and His love through the darkness in 
which their wickedness has cast them. He begins to call the Gentiles 
to the feet of Jesus. 

One day there appeared like some strange vision in the streets of 
Jerusalem, three men whose garb and bearing betokened that they had 
come from some far eastern land. They bore upon them marks of 
long travel, but, travel-stained and toilworn though they were, there 
was something in their bearing that proclaimed them chiefs of men — 
the Scripture gives them the name of kings — and they told a wonder- 
ful story. In the bosom of their people had lain for many a century 
a tradition that ONE would be born a Savior, and that a star would 
tise in heaven to announce His coming. At length the hand of God 








264 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


had sent the long-looked-for star flashing in their eastern skies. Drawn 
by the inspiring grace of God, they left their homes at once, and jour- 
neyed through many a wild waste. The star went before them always 
till it led them to Jerusalem. There the one question they had to ask 
was this: “Where is He that is born King of the Jews?” 

The news was brought to Herod, and Herod was troubled in mind. 
He was the king of the Jews, and here was a rumor of some child he 
did not know, who would wrench the sceptre from his hand, and leave 
him crownless, From his troubled mind there sprang a wicked and 
crafty design. He would find this child, and, having found him, he 
would, without pity, cut off the young life that threatened to destroy 
his power. The chief priests and scribes were called together; the 
sacred books were opened, and with certain voice they proclaimed that 
Bethlehem was the place to seek the newborn King. The words of 
indication were plain: “And thou, Bethlehem, of the land of Juda, art 
by no means least among the princes of Juda; for from thee shall come 
forth a leader who shall rule My people Israel” (Matt. ii. 6). 

So the three wise men hastened forward to Bethlehem and found 
the Child. Their eyes, lit by faith, pierced beneath the surface, and 
they recognized in Him the King who was to rule, the God who was to 
be adored, and the Man who was in the after-time to suffer and to die. 
For this is the meaning of their gifts — gold, to acknowledge His King- 
ship; frankincense, to recognize His Divinity; and myrrh, used in em- 
balming bodies, to betoken His suffering Humanity. 


We, Too, Must Bring Gifts to the Savior-King 


These kings on this occasion represented us, for we, too, are of 
the Gentile race. They made their offerings in our name, anticipating 
the time when we could make for ourselves the offerings of which their 
offerings were but a figure. That time has come. We, born in the 
Catholic Church, find Jesus from our very infancy. A few days ago 
we celebrated with joy the birthday of our Incarnate Lord. The kings 
have long since gone to their rest. We are in their place today. Shall 
we let the occasion pass without making to the Infant Jesus the offer- 
ings for which He stretches out His hands? 

Gold — shall we give gold? Ah! gold is perishable, and Jesus 
has chosen to be poor. Earthly gold He does not need nor care for. 
But there is gold He wants. He wants the gold of our heart’s best love. 
This is a treasure that God has put into every human heart. And the 
noblest heart that ever beat in human breast has nothing greater to 
give to man or to God than the priceless gold of his affection. This 
is the first gift Jesus asks of us — the gift of our love. 
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And what incense shall we offer to Him who is our God? What 
is the most grateful incense that goes up from this earth to the throne 
of God? Is it not the incense of the prayers of the hearts that love 
Him? Let us offer Him this — the prayer of adoration, by which we 
acknowledge Him as our God; the prayer of petition, by which we ask 
Him to supply our wants; the prayer of thanksgiving, by which we 
show our gratitude for the countless favors He has lavished on us; and 
the prayer of reparation, by which we repair the offenses committed 
against Him. 

These two gifts shall be offered to God by His elect, both in time 
and throughout eternity. Love and prayer will be the eternal occupa- 
tion of the saints of God. But here on earth another gift is needed 
to make us saints. We have not only a soul, but a body also, and a 
body, that, with its depraved senses, makes war against the soul; a body 
that first corrupts itself, and then extends its corruption to the soul. 
That body we must save from corruption by the third offering of myrrh, 
the myrrh of mortification; denying ourselves first what is unlawful, 
and even in many things denying ourselves what is lawful, that we 
may keep a firmer hold upon our passions, which, unless kept in check, 
would overrun and lay waste our whole spiritual life. This will en- 
tail not only self-denial in the matter of repressing our natural desires 
and inclinations, but also the patient acceptance and endurance of 
whatever crosses and trials the loving Providence of God may send us, 
whether these come in the form of sickness, loss of someone dear to 
us, failure of some undertaking, loss of material goods, or any other 
form. By accepting all in loving resignation to the holy will of God, 
even though nature cries out in pain, we shall give to our Infant King 
a most precious gift of myrrh. 

These, then, shall be our gifts to the Infant God and King: Love, 
Prayer and Sacrifice! Let us give them to Him with generous love, 
and He will in turn give us the precious gifts of Love, Peace, and Joy, 
such as the world is unable to give. 











Spiritual Vitamin for January 
All for Thee, O Divine Child Jesus, and for Thy love! 





HELP WANTED: we are in need of a mechanic and an electrician 
to assist in the operation and maintenance of various equipment in our 
institution. Need not be licensed. This would be a good opportunity 
for one desiring to learn or improve himself in this trade. References 
required. Kindly address inquiries to: — 

Mother Superior, Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Poor Souls and the Holy Name 
ete te 
WE DO NOT sufficiently remember our dead!” the 


holy bishop, St. Francis de Sales, once exclaimed. 
And yet the most compelling reasons should induce 
us to do so. The bond that exists between them and 
us through the Communion of Saints — that won- 
derful union between all the children of the Church, 
whether struggling on earth, suffering in purgatory, 
or rejoicing in heaven — should be a great incentive to us to help these 
suffering members of the Mystical Body. For, we on earth, by helping 
the souls in purgatory to reach their reward, gain their powerful protec- 
tion and intercession not only for ourselves, but for the whole world. 
Their prayers, which are of immense value in the sight of God, obtain 
countless favors for the Church. We have, moreover, the happiness 
of knowing that in every soul we have helped to heaven, we have an 
ambassador at the throne of God, who will praise Him for us, and wor- 
ship and love Him as we are unable to do. The prayers of these blessed 
souls will prevent many sins, will procure many graces, and will be 
the means of souls on earth being inspired to serve God more faith- 
fully, and so to merit a higher degree of glory. Thus our good work 
of assisting the poor souls bears untold fruit. 

The souls in purgatory feel a great horror for their past sins. 
which now they see in their true light. They clearly see how abomin- 
able is even the smallest offense against God; and the more they 
now love and value His goodness, the greater is their horror for their 
offenses against Him. As we reflect on the condition of these holy 
souls and the sins for which they now suffer, the thought must come 
to our mind: How many souls must there be in purgatory who are 
suffering excruciating torments on account of their misuse during life 
of the holy Name of Jesus! If it were not for this, perhaps many of 
these souls would now be in heaven enjoying the blessed sight of God. 

Surely, there is a great need to make reparation for the misuse of 
the Holy Name, which is so often taken in vain and employed in blas- 
phemy and cursing, and used even in filthy language. Undoubtedly 
there are countless souls who are suffering in purgatory for this sin, 
for so alarmingly frequent is the employment of this holy Name now- 
adays, in various forms of profanity, that, to cite a typical example, 
one man employed in a factory was heard to take the Holy Name in 
vain about twenty-two times in forty-five minutes! And who does not 
know that there are untold numbers who do this day after day! In 
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a popular play produced on Broadway a few years ago the sacred 
Name of God was reviled more than one hundred and twenty thousand 
times during the season! 

It is most appropriate that the month of January should be chosen 
by the Church as a time to pay special honor to the holy Name of 
Jesus. Looking back over the centuries in the history of the Church, 
we see how all the great servants of God, from the very beginning of 
Catholicity, have reverenced the sacred Name of Jesus, and have ear- 
nestly endeavored to spread devotion to It. 

The Name of Jesus sums up all the love and goodness of God 
towards us. Jesus means “One who saves.” This Name was brought 
down from heaven by an angel; It was crooned by the Virgin Mary 
over her sleeping Babe; It was called out by the leprous, the blind, 
the sick, the lame, and in It they found their cure. It was nailed to 
the Cross on which Our Lord redeemed us. It is a Name that vividly 
recalls God’s untold mercies to us, that sums up all our hopes, that 
assures the granting of all our prayers. It has been breathed in hours 
of stress and temptation, whispered in prisons and on the gallows, and 
has flickered like a smile on the lips of the dying. It is a torch of 
flame to light the love of Christ within our hearts. It is a claim to 
life eternal and to the felicity of heavenly glory. 

During this month set aside for the honor of the holy Name we 
can do nothing better than to practice some special devotion to It, in 
order to make reparation for and to combat Its misuse; to obtain 
graces for those who employ It sinfully, that they may in future desist 
from doing so; and to offer atonement for the souls in purgatory who 
suffer for Its abuse. This may fittingly be done by the frequent and 
devout repetition of the holy Name JESUS. The 300 days’ indulgence 
to be gained thereby may be offered up for the souls in purgatory, and 
if the invocation is repeated at least once a day for an entire month, 
a plenary indulgence may also be gained under the usual conditions. 

Another most appropriate form of devotion to the Holy Name is 
the Litany. Litanies have always held a special appeal to the devo- 
tional nature of the human soul. The short, concise invocations ex- 
press a deep-felt prayer, either of praise, petition, or reparation. The 
Litany of the Holy Name was not composed by any single individual, 
but came into existence through the pious use of the faithful as a body 
when the Catholicity of Europe was threatened by the Moslems and 
when looseness of morals had made great inroads on virtue. In the 
first eleven invocations of the Litany, sublime praise is rendered to 
Christ as the God-Man. Jesus is hailed as “Son of the Living God,” 
and confessed to be the object of Divine worship. He is called the 
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“Splendor of the Father,” the “Brightness of Eternal Light” — who, 
as St. John tells us, “enlightens everyone who comes into the world.” 
Through Him, then, the children of men must put away error and all 
false views of life. He is the “King of Glory,” — a title very proper 
to Him who is our Master and teaches us to know the Creator of heaven 
and earth by faith, and to look forward in hope to the Beatific Vision 
of God in heaven, in virtue of the love of God which we preserve in 
our souls. He is the “Sun of Justice” who rises upon those “that fear 
the Name of the Lord,” and gives life, warmth, health, and growth 
to the spiritual life. He reminds us that God is just, but always ready 
to pardon in virtue of His merits. 

The twelfth to the thirty-eighth invocations, inclusive, are a clear, 
logical and graduated series referring to the attributes and prerogatives 
of Jesus. The whole series is a most striking catalog of the virtues of 
Our Lord. They are not picked out haphazardly, but are closely linked 
to one another, forming a clearly-defined picture of the God-Man, such 
as is given in the Holy Scriptures by the inspiration of the Holy Spirit. 
This part of the Litany helps us to think seriously upon the Divine 
mission and the Divine offices of Christ in our regard. From the thirty- 
ninth to the forty-fifth invocation, we beg the Heavenly Father to de- 
liver us from the various evils of body and soul through the Name of 
our Savior, whose redeeming Blood “pleads better than that of Abel,” 
and who in heaven is “always making intercession for us.” 

From the forty-fifth to the sixty-ninth invocation, we allege reasons 
why we have unshaken confidence that our prayers will be heard. We 
beg the Heavenly Father to help us on account of the merits of the life 
and death of Christ. After this, overpowered by the sense of our guilt 
and misery, we can do no more than strike our breasts and humbly 
beg for mercy. We end with a prayer imploring the gift of ever loving 
God with our whole mind and heart, and of having a perpetual rever- 
ence and love for the holy Name. 

What a splendid act of faith and love it would be to make a New 
Year’s resolution to repeat this beautiful Litany daily in supplication 
for those who so terribly misuse the Holy Name and to make repara- 
tion for them as well as for the souls in purgatory. Scarcely five min- 
utes a day would be required, but how priceless would be the spiritual 
treasures and graces that would accrue therefrom. Moreover, this Lit- 
any carries with it the very high indulgence of 7 years for each recital, 
and a plenary indulgence once a month (if recited daily) under the 
usual conditions of confession, Communion and a visit to a church 
with prayers for the intentions of the Holy Father. 








Tabernacle and Purgatory 269 


Wisdom from the Lips of F ather William Doyle, S.J ; 


You may find here some helpful points for your New Year resolutions. 


Look upon nothing as too small to offer to Jesus. 


To do something great and heroic may never come; but I can 
make my life heroic by faithfully and daily putting my best effort 
into each duty as it comes around, 


A soul which is not at peace and happy will never be really holy. 


This worrying over what cannot well be avoided distracts the 
soul from God. After all, what God wants from you is love; and noth- 
ing should distract you from that grand work of love-giving. 


Prayer is easy; works of zeal attractive; but going against self, 
till grace and perseverance give facility, is cruel work, a hard battle. 


Press on bravely, and don’t mind the scratches — even when they 
come from human nails! 


I am convinced from a pretty big experience that sanctity is won 
only by repeated failures. 


The love of Jesus makes the impossible easy and sweet. 


A dry act of love is a real act of love, since it is all for Jesus 
and nothing for self. 


Keep smiling; it is the very best remedy for gloom. The devil 
loves nothing better than a gloomy soul; it is his plaything. 


Try to take the days one by one as they come to you. The hard 
things of yesterday are past, and you are not asked to bear what to- 
morrow may have in store; so the cross is really light when you take 
it bit by bit. 

No service is so hard as the half-and-half. Don’t be a saint by 
halves, but give God all He asks, and always. 


O Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! Who would not love You, who would not 
give their heart’s blood for You, if only they realized the depth and 
the breadth and the realness of Your burning love? 


His Favorite Aspirations 


My crucified Jesus, help me to crucify myself! 

Lord, teach me how to pray, and pray always! 

My loving Jesus within my heart, unite my heart to Thee! 
Omnipotent God, make me a saint. 
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The “Enthronement” and Its Doctrinal 


Foundation 


Explained by Its Founder, 
the Very Rev. Father Mateo, SS.CC. 


Concluded 


Sacrifice and Sacrament 


T HIS is the proper place to emphasize a principle which is not 

always understood or practiced in pious circles: namely, that in 
Eucharistic love, the holy Sacrifice of the Mass must always occupy 
the first place. Alas, for many good Christians the Eucharist consists 
merely of Holy Communion. They do not come to Mass for the pur- 
pose of adoring, praising and blessing the Most Holy Trinity, “Per Ip- 
sum, et cum I pso, et in Ipso,” but only in order to receive Holy Com- 
munion. For too many, Holy Mass is after all the liturgical key which 
opens the Tabernacle door. The official praise given to God by the 
Church through the holy Sacrifice of the Mass is very often entirely 
overlooked. 

Let us do our best to re-establish the scale of spiritual values in 
a matter of such transcendent importance. Sacrifice and Sacrament 
must remain inseparable, but the Sacred Fountain, without which there 
is neither Communion rail, nor Tabernacle, nor Monstrance, is the Holy 
Sacrifice: “Fons vitae indeficiens.” A great theologian has well said: 
“He who does not appreciate Holy Mass will never be a Eucharistic 
soul: daily Communion itself will be a matter of routine and without 
fruit if the chalice is not recognized as the fountain.” Yes, the families 
of the Sacred Heart should love Holy Mass with their whole heart and 
soul. 

Nocturnal Adoration 

In order to increase the flame of charity, let us light that lamp 
of penitent and reparative love, Nocturnal Adoration in the Home. This 
means that we should try to organize, even though it be with groups 
of elite families, a Eucharistic vigil, a perpetual Holy Hour. Here 
again we have Bethany turned into a sanctuary, a tabernacle. 

Nocturnal Adoration has had a success which has surprised even 
the most optimistic, and among them, I was the most surprised. But 
its success in the supernatural order has been everywhere a spiritual 
renovation, a rebirth of Eucharistic fervor — and, I might add, a 
source of remarkable conversions! It is in itself a remarkable power- 
house of grace, for it comprises the three vital elements of Christian 
life, which are: Prayer, Penance and Love. Therefore, you who are 
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apostles, hold fast to this apostolate with all your heart, but see to 
it that you yourselves are the very first adorers in spirit and in truth! 
With this supernatural method of apostolate then, make the Enthrone- 
ment a work of social salvation! And in it, find the means of the 
sanctification of friends, and the conversion of so many who are luke- 
warm, and sinners, found in great numbers even in the best families. 

Our work has always had its special characteristic; indeed, it has 
been “canonized” by Heaven. It has harvested for the granaries of the 
Father a great number of publicans who have been mortally ill. It 
possesses the secret of conversion and of spiritual resurrection. But 
since I am speaking in this tone to apostles and priests, I allow myself 
an observation — if the marvel of grace which is the Holy Mass does 
not succeed in sanctifying all who celebrate it (and this because of 
our own fault), the Enthronement ex opere operato, cannot be expected 
to do more! Thus, it is absolutely necessary that we, the apostles, 
make up our minds to live to the full the law of charity, and the spirit 
of love, which we preach to families. This is what I call the sincerity 
of our preaching. 

The King will give in superabundrnce whatever He has promised 
but only on condition that we be like Margaret Mary, extremely docile 
instruments, ready to live and to preach His love. 


Some Practical Counsels 


At this point, I must not omit certain counsels of extreme import- 
ance for the progress of our work. I mean to say that, not satisfied 
with contributing to the Divine Victory with all the fire of our faith 
and our enthusiasm, we must also multiply around us apostles of the 
Social Reign of the Heart of Jesus. 

Religious Communities, be they devoted to prayer and penance, 
or consecrated to the work of education, will become an incomparable 
army if they are truly won to this cause. 

Wonderful conquests have been due to the zeal of our Junior 
Apostles, members of the League of St. Tarcisius! Wherever Sisters 
have wholeheartedly tried to stimulate their students by enkindling 
the flame of zeal, they have witnessed the power which the childlike 
hearts wield over the Heart of Jesus. Piety without zeal is nothing but 
a flash without an aftermath; but piety and zeal is a God-given blessed 
fire, a fire which radiates, and which endures. There is no doubt that 
the greatest profit from this apostolate comes to the Communities, for 
they bring down upon themselves the blessings promised by the Heart 
of Jésus. But we must not forget that there is also a great blessing for 
the spiritual welfare and the perseverance of the student-apostles. Let 
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us train them as early as possible in the duty of the apostolate, a duty 
which is one of solid piety and of true love. 

Let us also utilize the Communities engaged in charitable works, 
and ask them to contribute their sacrifices and their sufferings to the 
extension of the Reign of the Sacred Heart. I make a suggestion here 
which already has had excellent results: The Sisters and nurses in hos- 
pitals should continue to be enrolled in Nocturnal Adoration. How 
powerful it is to have thousands of nurses making their Nocturnal Adora- 
tion beside the bed of the sick and dying, and thus proving their solici- 
tude for the Agonizing and Crucified King, as well as for their suffer- 
ing charges. For this great army of charitable workers, and their un- 
fortunate charges, the apostolate of suffering will become a marvelous 
supernatural solace, and at the same’ time will contribute most effica- 
ciously to the success of our apostolate. For to suffer with love as an 
apostle means that one is already preaching with an eloquence which 
is always fruitful. 


IV. Concluding Thoughts 


And now to terminate in a serious vein — the present situation of 
society and of the world is extremely grave. Yet, we must have con- 
fidence in Him who has conquered the world! I myself heard the great 
Pius XI solemnly declare “Humanity is living in its darkest hour since 
the deluge. But the Church has a great hope of salvation, for we are 
living to the full the hour of the Sacred Heart.” “I will reign despite 
Satan and his agents,” was the explicit statement of the King, but He 
added that He would reign through His Heart! And the rock on which 
we must construct the Christian fortress is, and will always remain, the 
home, under attack today with diabolical hatred. It is true that the 
tempest of hate which is concentrating on the family is fear-inspiring. 
Nevertheless we have cause to rejoice, for we have His marvelous prom- 
ises. “Help will fail you,” said the King to St. Margaret Mary, “only 
when I shall be lacking in power.” Thus, if the King of love is with 
us, who shall stand against Him, and against us? 

To terminate, I wish to stress very strongly the importance and 
timeliness of the Enthronement. We have placed it in the ranks of a 
true crusade, and indeed it merits this title in the strict sense of the 
word. For what could be greater as an enterprise of social salvation 
than the work of saving the Christian fortress... the home, where the 
Sacred Heart reigns as King, and where He is loved as an Adorable 
Friend? What is more powerful than a home which is a tabernacle of 
prayer, a tabernacle of Eucharistic fervor, and a sanctuary of Christian 
penance? There you have, in spirit and in truth, the authentic Bethany 
of the Heart of Jesus. 
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When the Enthronement merited the blessing, and even the praise 
of Pius X, Benedict XV, Pius XI, and Pius XII, it was precisely because 
they considered it as a work of Christian restoration, and an apostolic 
organism of the highest value. If, in this great struggle, the Church 
protects us, and encourages us in such a maternal and wholehearted 
way, certainly we may be permitted to say that God is with us. “Eamus 
ergo et nos, et moriamur cum eo! Oportet autem illum regnare! Let 
us go and die with Him! It is fitting that He should reign!” 





God with Us, 


to a ° tt 
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OME months ago, when a total eclipse of the sun 
occurred in Brazil, astronomers journeyed from far 
and near, some of them thousands of miles over land 
and sea, in order to reach “the line of totality,” a 
place from which they could see the sun when totally 
eclipsed, so as to make observations that were im- 
possible in the full sunlight. This total eclipse lasted 
only a few brief minutes; yet, to obtain this view 
of the sun with its light withdrawn, scientific men endured great labors 
and hardships and incurred vast expense in order to avail themselves 
of this very special opportunity to learn more about this great luminary. 
In the supernatural world there is also an “eclipse,” — a Divine 
eclipse which enables men to contemplate some of the mysteries of 
God’s love which otherwise would remain hidden in light inaccessible; 
an eclipse which lasts not only a few minutes, but continues til] the 
end of time. To behold it and study it, one need not make long and 
costly journeys to distant lands. It is ever near at hand, and we can 
go at will, with little or no effort, to study in it the heavenly science 
of God’s infinite love for men. This eclipse is the Holy Eucharist. 
In the Holy Eucharist, we find continued and extended the Mystery 
of the Incarnation, the great blessing of the coming of God upon earth. 
In the Mystery of the Incarnation, the Eternal Word, the Second Persor 
of the Blessed Trinity, the only Son of God, became man without ceas- 
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ing to be God, and took up His abode among men. In virtue of this 
fact, God Himself — God in person — corporally inhabited the earth. 
He ceased to be invisible and inaccessible; He was seen in Jesus; He 
was approached and spoken to; He was touched in Jesus; for Jesus, 
truly man, was also truly God. 

Jesus was God come upon earth, inhabiting it, treading on it with 
His feet, watering it with His sweat and His Blood. He performed 
miracles, placing at our service, in His benevolence and compassion for 
our miseries, His marvelous omnipotence which rules over sickness, af- 
flictions, and death. He announced the Truth, for which human reason 
longs — the Eternal Truth, without any mixture of error. He rec- 
onciled the world to Himself, giving to it by His presence and His 
benefits a pledge of the most complete of pardons, the assurance of 
peace and happiness for all eternity. 

The coming of God upon earth was the work of works, the gift 
of gifts, the masterpiece of Divine omnipotence and the greatest bless- 
ing that had emanated from the goodness of God. If it had not been 
for His coming, the world would have cast itself down the deep and 
sombre precipices of sin, of suffering, and.of despair — unto eternal 
death. 

But the earthly sojourn of the Son of God was intended only for 
a limited number of years, and the time came for Him to return to 
heaven. It was then He instituted the Blessed Eucharist, to perpetuate 
the presence of God upon earth. By the sacramental veils He eclipsed, 
so to say, the glory of His Divine Majesty. Through this Divine Sac- 
rament He made possible the continuance of His personal presence in 
all parts of the globe, so that even now He dwells amongst us; He can 
be approached in person, supplicated. He sees us, He hears us, He loves 
us with a human Heart, in all things like to ours; and His presence 
is no longer confined to one point as it was during His earthly life, 
but extended to all parts of the earth at one and the same time. It is 
no longer limited to the space of a few years, but continues for all 
time, till the end of the world. What a marvelous benefit for us, and 
what grateful and fervent acts of thanksgiving we should make for this 
sublime Gift! 

When we read in the Holy Gospel of the numberless blessings our 
Savior bestowed on those around Him, we cannot help envying the 
happiness of those who were able to approach Him, to see Him, and 
to receive from Him a word of peace or a miraculous cure or an in- 
timate token of love. But if Jesus continues and perpetuates His pres- 
ence upon earth in the Holy Eucharist, does He not do so with the 
same power, the same goodness, and for the same merciful and bene- 
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ficent object as when He was here in His sacred Humanity? Yes, in 
the same way in which all good things were restored to the guilty world 
by the Incarnation, they are preserved and applied to it at all times 
and in all places by the Holy Eucharist; for in this Divine Sacrament 
He is the same loving Savior, the same omnipotent Son of the Father, 
the same merciful Son of the Virgin-Mother. Truth, virtue, order, 
peace and harmony in the world of souls, the continuation of the re- 
lations between the world — in spite of its crimes — and a justly 
irritated God, — all are preserved for us, continued and given cease- 
lessly by means of the presence of the God-man perpetuated here be- 
low in the Holy Eucharist. 

Let us thank Jesus, then, for the love which makes Him remain 
here on earth for our sakes in the lowly form of the Sacred Host, and 
enables us to enjoy all the advantages of His presence in an even greater 
degree than did those who lived with Him during the days of His 
mortal life; for if they saw and heard Him, they could not, as we do, 
receive Him in the loving and intimate embrace of Holy Communion. 

At the first coming of Jesus upon earth, He was rejected, denied, 
and persecuted even to the painful- death of the Cross. But alas! 
that same crime has been repeated century after century by the count- 
less persons who have denied the God of the Eucharist and have re- 
fused Him the means of establishing His beneficent empire and ruling 
it for the good of souls. Reviled, blasphemed, persecuted, and dis- 
owned, men would wish to make Him disappear not only from His 
material temples, but from the temples of souls and from the very 
world which is His by right of creation. Oh, let us make reparation 
for this great crime as far as we are able by devoting ourselves more 
and more to the Holy Eucharist through frequent and devout assistance 
at Holy Mass and reception of Holy Communion, and by loving visits 
to the Tabernacle, where Jesus deigns to make His dwelling in our midst. 
Let us make reparation, too, for the thousands of sacrilegious Masses 
and Communions by which His adorable Heart is wounded and out- 
raged. 

May Jesus, the Incarnate Word, grant us the grace of a sincere 
and lively faith in the Divine Mystery of the Eucharist, and of a pro- 
found gratitude and glowing love for this merciful invention of His 
love. May He draw us to Himself in the Sacrament of His Love, and 
through It reveal to us more and more the hidden treasures of His sa- 
cred mysteries. Yes, He will do this if we contemplate frequently the 
sublime “eclipse” of the Holy Eucharist, and through it study the heav- 
enly science of God’s infinite mercy and love. 





Know and Explain Vour Catholic Faith 
The Apostles’ Creed 


ARTICLE XII — LIFE EVERLASTING (continued) 
The Secondary or Accidental Happiness of Heaven 


ee ae one 
At the Throne of Mary, Queen of Heaven* 
oi oietie 


@ T LENGTH the Guardian Angel conveys the blessed soul to 


the throne of MARY, the Queen of Heaven, the glorious Mother 
of the Savior-God. With what ecstatic joy does the blessed 
soul exclaim, when she beholds the ineffable grandeur of her 
surpassing glory: ‘I see the Mother of God, the Mother of my 
Redeemer, and my most beloved Mother; I see her in all the splendor 
of her everlasting dominion! 

*“*Yes, I now see Mary, in the incomparable greatness of her pre- 
rogatives, above all other created beings! I see her before whom the 
angels bow as the marvel of Divine Power, Wisdom, and Love. I see 
her face to face, in the brightness of the light of glory. How immeas- 
urably does she surpass all the beauty and glory of the angels, by 
‘virtue of her high prerogative as Queen of Heaven! I see in her, 
crowned with royal pre-eminence, all the radiant qualities and glorious 
prerogatives of the angels and archangels, the heavenly principalities, 
the powers, virtues and dominations, the thrones, cherubim and sera- 
phim. 

““T now see clearly why it is that Holy Church has applied the 
Book of Wisdom in a particular manner to Mary, as the emblem and 
crown of the whole creation, and the noblest creature that ever came 
from the creating hand of God — the blessed Humanity of the Incarnate 
‘Word alone excepted. I see her now as the lily among thorns, the 
chosen one of all mankind, the Immaculate Eve of the New Covenant; 
I see her at the side of her Divine Son, on the throne of her all-sur- 
‘passing Majesty. 


&) 


*The matter of this instailment is taken from ‘‘Easter in Heaven,’’ by Rev. F. X. 
‘Weninger, SS. J. 
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“ *T see her in that radiant beauty which on the day of her Assump- 
tion ravished and astonished the angels themselves, so that they ex- 
claimed in rapt amazement: “‘Who is she that cometh forth as the 
morning rising, fair as the moon, bright as the sun, as a pillar of aro- 
matical spices’ (Cant. iii, vi). I now see and understand why the 
Church has specially applied the entire poem of the Canticle of Canticles 
to Mary, since she is truly the Bride of the Holy Ghost. 

“*But what are all these wonderful prerogatives in the order of 

‘nature, which elevate Mary so far above the highest of the heavenly 
choirs, by the excellence of her wisdom, the power of her will, and all 
her natural beauty, compared with her matchless eminence in the order 
of grace? If every soul placed in the state of grace is rendered so 
unspeakably beautiful by union with God, how great must be the beauty 
of the Mother of Grace in this, her supernatural, ineffable, eternal 
union with God? 

‘**T now for the first time understand why it was that the Arch- 
angel Gabriel saluted her with the distinctive title of ‘full of grace.’ I 
see that Mary, at the moment of her Immaculate Conception, possessed 
a greater abundance of grace than all the angelic hosts together, and 
that every grace ever communicated to angels or men flowed from the 
Heart of Jesus to the Heart of Mary, and thence down to the earth and 
to purgatory... 

** “Now I see, face to face, this resplendent Mirror of Divine Justice, 
by means of which the Infinite Holiness of God is so wonderfully, so 
clearly reflected! 

***T see every inspiration she received from the Holy Ghost, every 
illumination of her mind, every motion of her Heart, produced by the 
operation of God during her mortal life, with which she so perfectly 
corresponded, to the greater glory of God, according to that great motto 
of her life which her Heart pronounced with its first aspiration: ‘‘Behold 
the handmaid of the Lord; be it done unto me according to thy word.” 

***T see all her virtues and all her merits, like so many glorious 
stars in the empire of light, adorning the crown of her incomparable 
majesty. Now I see, as it were, unveiled, her whole life, from her 
first breath in the womb of the blessed Anne, till she died of Divine 
Love in Jerusalem, and her spotless soul winged its flight to the loving 
Heart of her Jesus. Now I am able to understand and contemplate her 
mysterious relation to God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy 
Ghost, as Mother of the Incarnate Son of God. 

“*T see in the light of the Beatific Vision her entire intercourse 
with Jesus, from the moment of His incarnation, after the annuncia- 
tion at Nazareth, till His last breath on the Cross; and I contemplate 
her union with Him as Redeemer of mankind, seated by His side for 
all eternity on the highest throne of glory. 

“‘*Now do I clearly see and fully comprehend her dignity and 
power as Mother and protectress of the Militant Church; —- what share 
she had in the triumphs of the whole Church, and of every one of her 
victorious children; how it was by her intervention and gracious aid 
that every sinner obtained the grace of conversion and secured his sal- 
vation; how every soul received its sanctifying grace through her; and 
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how, to her, after Jesus, every blessed soul in heaven owes its eternal: 
glory. ' 

““*T now see and understand, to the sweetest consolation of my. 
heart, what a share Mary had, above all, in my salvation. I see how 
she obtained for me the grace of a sincere conversion to God, after my 
long wandering in the desert of sin; how she obtained for me the grace 
of vocation to that state of life which was for me the way to heaven. 
And I further see how she obtained for me, in this, my vocation, every 
grace necessary for my sanctification. I now see how she assisted me 
in every temptation and strengthened me to crush the serpent’s head. 
I see clearly how often she snatched me from the very grasp of the 
enemy; how she averted from me the most dangerous temptations, 
which, had they assailed me, must undoubtedly have caused me to 
perish.’ 

“**Hail Mary!’ exclaims the blessed soul, as she bows in a trans- 
port of holy joy before the august throne of the Queen of Heaven. ‘Hail 
Mary in heaven, full of grace, full of glory; the Lord is with thee for- 
ever; blessed art thou amongst all the angels and saints; and blessed 
is the Fruit of thy womb, Jesus, by whose side thou art seated in the 
kingdom of His glory. Holy Mary, Mother of God, and my sweet 
Mother, too, receive me as thy second child, and let me Share thine 
eternal bliss in the world without end!’ 

*“**T now see, unveiled, thy maternal Heart, and all the boundless 
love and tenderness which the Lord infused into it, for every living 
soul, especially for me... I see now with how great a compassion, care, 
and affection thou didst guard and protect me, till I began in earnest 
to live only for God and my salvation, and seriously and firmly resolved 
not to offend God any more by wilful sin, or even wilful imperfection. . . 

*“**Q Mary, Mother of mercy, and my dearest Mother, I now come, 
in company with all thy ransomed children, to thank thee, not only for 
having saved me, but also for having saved them, by obtaining for 
them, as for me, the grace of zeal and final perseverance. 

“**How rejoiced I am now that I have glorified and exalted thee 
before men! How delightful is the remembrance of what I have said 
and done and written in thy honor, to propagate and increase a loving 
devotion to thee! But how insignificant was all this in comparison 
with thy real grandeur, as I now behold thee, adorned with that mag- 
nificent diadem wherewith the Holy Trinity encircled thy gracious brow 
at the happy moment of thy Assumption into heaven! How often on 
earth did my heart throb to see thee in heaven in the full glory of thy 
majesty! I am now with thee, thanks to thy maternal goodness, O 
Queen and most dear Lady! Thanks be to thee forever for all the 
graces thou hast obtained for me, especially for the crowning grace of 
dying in thy arms! Thanks, thanks to thee, for the gracious welcome 
thou hast given me to this thy royal court, where I am to share thy glory 
and happiness for ever and ever! How happy I am that my heart is 
now laid open before thee and all the blessed citizens of heaven, and 
that I can point to it and say, with joyful confidence, ““O dearest and 
most sweet Mother, thou seest how much I love thee!’’’ 

‘How great must be the happiness and contentment of the blessed 
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soul when, in the Temple of God’s glory, and in the presence of all the 
angels and saints, before the throne of Mary, Queen of Heaven, she 
intones the Salve Regina: ‘Hail, mighty Queen, Mother of mercy! life 
of my life and sweetness of heaven! To thee, as the Star of the Sea, 
I addressed my supplications amid the storms of life’s troubled ocean; 
to thee I sighed and lifted up my eyes as I wandered, a lonely pilgrim, 
through the dark valley of tears! Now I am with thee, a sharer in 
thine everlasting joy. O thou, the solace of my sorrowful exile, how 
tenderly are thy loving eyes fixed upon me now! How graciously dost 
thou vouchsafe to show me thy Divine Son in the splendor of His glory! 

“ ‘Alleluia! I salute thee with all the homage of my heart, and 
hasten to throw myself into thine extended arms, to embrace thee, O 
my Heavenly Mother, and rejoice forever in thy beatitude, O most 
clement, most pious, most sweet Virgin Mary! Amen.’ 

“And now the blessed soul hears in return the salutation of the 
Queen of Heaven, her most blessed Mother: ‘Welcome, my happy child, 
to the kingdom of my glory; what is mine, is thine!’ 

“What a blissful salutation! What a glorious reception! What a 
jubilee of joy and thanksgiving for the ransomed child thus welcomed 
to her Mother’s heart and home!... 

“Even as Christ bestows on every soul that enters paradise a special 
nuptial gift of rare magnificence, so, too, does His Blessed Mother re- 
ward her faithful servants with some peculiar glory on their first ap- 
pearance at her royal court. St. Teresa seems to indicate this when she 
relates what took place during one of her heavenly ecstasies: ‘Then 
Mary,’ says the saint, ‘gave me a particular ornament, and put on my 
neck a chain of gold, whereto was appended a most precious and beau- 
tiful cross. The gold thereof and the jewels were so different from any 
we see on earth that there is no sort of comparison to be made between 
them. No human mind could imagine their beauty and lustre, or the 
wondrous substance of which they were formed’ (Life of St. Teresa, 
chap. vi). 

“This gracious welcome on the part of Mary is a double consolation 
to those who contributed to make her known and loved on earth, that 
thereby they might save souls for whom that Mother of Sorrows once 
wept at the foot of the Cross, and for whose salvation her Heart 
yearned, even in the joy of her heavenly blessedness... And if every 
magnanimous king or queen feels a particular pleasure in rewarding, 
with a royal munificence, as becomes their lofty station, every act of 
service, how much more likely will the most tender and loving Queen 
of Heaven, that most generous and noble Lady, surpass in liberality 
all earthly sovereigns when she rewards her faithful servants! Yes, 
the joyous exclamation: ‘Behold, dear Mother! thy children whom I 
have saved for thee!’ is the surest title to the most plentiful share in 
the glory and happiness of Mary’s eternal kingdom! 

“There remains but one higher degree of joy to crown the blessed- 
ness of the happy soul admitted into the Communion of Saints.” 


To be continued. 


OC FRE SD 
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Reflections on Time for the Beginning of 
the New Year 
By St. Alphonsus Liguori 
—$-0@04— 


HERE IS nothing more precious than time, but there is 

nothing less esteemed and more despised by men of the 

3 world. This is what St. Bernard deplores when he says: 

~~ “Nothing is more precious than time, but nothing is re- 

zB garded more cheaply.” The saint adds: “The days of 

3 salvation pass away, and no one reflects that the day 

yy which has passed away from him can never return.” 

You will see a gambler spend nights and days in play. If you ask 

him what he is doing, his answer is: “I am passing the time.” You 

will see others standing several hours in the street, looking at those 

who go by, and speaking on obscene or on useless subjects. If you 

ask them what they are doing, they will say: “We are passing the 

time.” Poor blind sinners who lose so many days! Days that never 
return! 

O Time despised during life! you will be ardently desired by 
worldlings at the hour of death. They will then wish for another year, 
another month, another day; but they will not obtain it. They will 
then be told that time shall be no longer. How much would they 
then pay for another week, or another day, to settle the accounts of their 
conscience! To obtain a single hour, they would, says St. Laurence 
Justinian, give all their wealth and worldly possessions. But this 
hour shall not be given. 

Ah, my Jesus, Thou hast spent Thy whole life for the salvation 
of my soul. There has not been a single moment of Thy life in which 
Thou hast not offered Thyself to the Eternal Father to obtain for me 
pardon and eternal glory. I have been so many years in the world, 
and how many of them have I spent for Thee? Ah! all that I remem- 
ber to have done produces remorse of conscience. The evil has been 
great, the good very little, and all full of imperfections and tepidity, 
of self-love and distractions. Ah, my Redeemer! al] this has arisen 
from my forgetfulness of what Thou hast done for me. I have for- 
gotten Thee, but Thou hast not forgotten me; when I fled from Thee, 
Thou didst follow me, and call me so often to Thy love. 

The Prophet exhorts us to remember God and to procure His 
friendship before the light fails. “Remember thy Creator... before 
the sun and the light be darkened” (Eccles. xii. 1). How great the dis- 
tress and misery of a traveller who, when the night has come, per- 
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ceives that he has missed his way, and that there is no time to correct 
his mistake. Such at death will be the anguish of the sinner who has 
lived many years in the world, and has not spent them for God. “The 
night cometh when no man can work” (John ix. 4). For him death 
shall be the night in which he will be able to do nothing. “He hath 
called against me the time.” Conscience will then remind that world- 
ling of all the time that God has given him, which he has spent in the 
destruction of his soul; of all the calls and graces that he has received 
from God for his sanctification, and which he has voluntarily abused. 
The sinner will then see that the way of salvation is forever closed. 
Hence he will weep and say: “Oh, fool that I have been! Oh, time 
lost! Oh, life misspent! Oh, lost years, in which I could have be- 
come a saint, but have not! And now the time of salvation is gone 
forever.” But of what use are these sighs and lamentations; when the 
scene is about to close, when the lamp is on the point of being extin- 
guished, and when the dying sinner has reached that awful moment 
on which eternity depends? 

Behold me, O Jesus! I will resist no longer. Shall I wait till 
Thou abandon me? I am sorry, O Sovereign Good! for having sep- 
arated myself from Thee by sin. I love Thee, O Infinite Goodness, 
worthy of infinite love. Ah! remind me always, O my beloved Savior, 
of the love Thou hast borne me and of the pains Thou hast endured 
for me. Make me forget all things, that during the remainder of my 
life I may think only of loving and pleasing Thee. I love Thee, my 
Jesus, my Love, my All! I promise to make ‘acts of love whenever 
Thou remindest me. Give me holy perseverance. I place all my con- 
fidence in the merits of Thy Blood. I also trust in thy intercession, 
O my dear Mother, Mary! 


A Desperate Situation 


The following moving appeal which appeared in a recent issue of one of 
our Catholic diocesan papers will serve to bring to our dear readers again a 
reminder of the ever-present needs of war-sufferers in Europe and elsewhere:— 


Skee 
OR I was hungry and you gave Me to eat...” Have you ever 
known what it is to be hungry, really hungry? Do you know 


that at this very moment in Europe and the Far East there are 
hundreds of thousands of people who have not had in one month the 
food that you might eat in a single day? They live on soup, or to be 
truthful, a poor imitation of soup and a bit of hard bread. If they 
are fortunate, they may have an occasional cup of ersatz coffee or a 
teasing portion of dried fish or tasteless meat. Hunger is with them 
day and night. They have long since forgotten what it is to laugh or 
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smile; they are so weakened in body that they cannot work; they have 
no strength to rebuild their shattered homes; no resistance to ward off 
the insidious diseases that are always the companions of famine. They 
have nothing — except the hope that somewhere in the world, some 
of their fellowmen will be stirred to help them. 

And if you cannot picture these homeless men and women, milling 
aimlessly along the roads and through the cities and villages of those 
barren countries where war was so lately rampant; if you are not 
moved to compassion by the thought of the aged and the infirm, hud- 
dled together in caves, in roofless hovels, lying pain-wracked on the 
streets, waiting for death to release them from their agony, then think 
of the most pitiful of all war’s victims — the children. 

You do not like to think of a starving child. You would not let a 
child you know go hungry for as much as a minute. But there are 
20,000,000 children in the world today who are dying because they 
cannot get enough to eat. Babies who have never had a drink of fresh 
milk. Boys and girls whose wasted little bodies are consumed with 
tuberculosis, rickets and anemia. Bleak-eyed, hopeless little wraiths, 
they trudge, forlorn and miserable, through shattered ruins, foraging 

_through garbage cans for tiny scraps of food, pleading with adults for 

something to stop the gnawing ache of hunger within them. How it 
must hurt those fathers and mothers to stand empty-handed before 
them and watch them grow paler and weaker, day by day. 

Adults can put up with a starvation diet for a long time. They can 
get along without fats and proteins; they can live without milk and 
vegetables and fruits. But an inadequate diet is a death warrant for 
a little child. In the cities of Europe today, twenty percent of the 
deaths are among children. Unless something is done to save these 
starving children, many more thousands will grow up with stunted 
bodies and distorted minds. 

Once again, as you have so often and so generously done in the 
past, will you not share your bread with the hungry? Will you not 
give all you can and as soon as you can, for hunger is an impatient 
master and delay may mean the death of many a one who is waiting 
for your gift of food. 

And remember, it is not only the earth’s hungry who at this 
moment hold out to you their suppliant hands. Christ Himself asks 
you for the bread of which His poor are in want. Every mouthful of 
food which you give to them is given to Him. Every mouthful which 
you refuse them is refused to Him. 

Gifts of charity sent us in the form of money, clothing, and shoes (new and 
worn), medicine, etc., will gladly be forwarded to the needy war-sufferers. The 
gratitude of these unfortunate people is most touching, and they assure their 
kind benefactors of their fervent prayers. Because we are unable to carry on 
the work of relief on as large a scale as we should like, or as the need requires, 
we again appeal to kind friends to send packages directly to persons whose 
addresses we will gladly furnish upon request. We regret, however, that we 
cannot take on more overseas addresses ourselves, as we are already taxed to 
capacity. May God bless and reward you! 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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VIRGIN SAINTS OF THE BENEDICTINE ORDER 


St. Mechtilde 


(1241-1298) 


@ HE names of St. Gertrude and St. Mechtilde have ever 
been so inseparably linked that it has erroneously been 
thought that they were sisters. The mistake, however, 
makes little or no difference to the intimate ties which 
bound them in the closest bond of friendship for nearly 
forty years. The sympathy which existed between those 
two holy souls arose from something far deeper than natural relation- 
ship. It sprang from the mutual love which they bore to God, a love 
so ardent and eager that it left no room in their hearts for any affec- 
tions which were not for Him and in Him. The wonderful favors which 
both received, and the intimacy which both were privileged to have 
with their Divine Spouse, made them speak to each other with great 
freedom, and understand each other as only saints can. Mechtilde, 
being the elder of the two, was always looked up to by Gertrude, who 
(in her writings) speaks of her sanctity with enthusiastic admiration, 
and often had recourse to her for advice and for the solution of her 
difficulties regarding the revelations which were made to her. 

Some skeptical minds may be inclined to think that the visions 
and familiar intercourse which existed between Our Lord and these 
two chosen souls were nothing more than the poetical flights of devout 
imaginations. They may imagine that because they themselves have 
never experienced anything of the kind, such things can never have 
taken place. These should recall Our Lord’s own prayer to His Heaven- 
ly Father: “I confess to Thee, O Father, because Thou hast hid these 
things from the wise and prudent, and hast revealed them to little 
ones.’ It is sin which has raised up a barrier between God and man, 
for before the fall, God walked in Paradise and conversed familiarly 
with Adam and Eve. It is the pride of life which blinds and dulls our 
supernatural vision, so that we do not see that we are ‘“‘wretched and 
miserable, and poor and blind and naked.”’ But in the case of Gertrude 
and Mechtilde it was not so. They had never known the world and its 
wickedness; their souls were spotless and unsullied; they had lived in 
a holy atmosphere from childhood; God was all in all to them, and 
they could not realize anything except in connection with Him. What 
wonder, then, if in them was verified, even in this life, the Divine 
promise, ‘‘Blessed are the clean of heart, for they shall see God.” 

St. Mechtilde was born in 1241. Her father was Count de Hacke- 
born, head of one of the richest and noblest families of Saxony, so that 
her surroundings were all calculated to set this world and its attrac- 
tions in their brightest light. But a love of perishable goods was to 
find no place in the heart of one whom God had singled out to be His, 
and His alone, from the first moment of her existence. That He had 
so chosen her was shown by a remarkable event which occurred at her 
birth. She was so weak and fragile that when she was born she seemed 
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on the point of death, and the attendants, in great alarm, hurried her 
off to the parish priest to have baptism administered before it was too 
late. The priest complied with their wish to have the child baptized; 
but, animated by a prophetic spirit, differed from them as to her danger. 
“Do not fear,” he said, “this child will work great wonders, and she 
will end her days in a good old age.’’ Afterwards Our Lord revealed 
to St. Mechtilde that He had caused her baptism to be hastened that 
He might the more speedily take possession of the temple of her heart, 
which was destined to be consecrated forever to Him. 

We have only one little incident of Meéchtilde’s childhood years 
which shows that she had a touch of mischief in her character. It 
appears that she wanted to have a little fun, so she told the servants 
that there was a thief in the garden, and gave them all a fright and a 
useless search. In after years this little untruth caused her many tears; 
and, on her deathbed, it was the only breach of truth she could find 
with which to reproach herself. F 

When she was seven years old, her mother took her to see her 
sister Gertrude, who was a professed nun at the Benedictine Monastery 
of Rodardsdorf. As her mother and sister were talking together, 
Mechtilde ran off to carry out a little plan she had secretly formed. 
Going to each of the nuns in turn, she fell at their feet and begged them 
to allow her to share with them the privilege of being a Spouse of 
Christ. The nuns, of course, answered that they would be only too 
glad to welcome her among them if she could obtain her mother’s con- 
sent, and the little girl determined never again to leave the convent. 
When her mother wished to return home, nothing could induce the 
child to accompany her; and at length, not being able to delay any 
longer, the mother decided to leave her at the monastery, hoping that 
it was only a passing whim on the part of her daughter. However, as 
time went on, and Mechtilde showed no sign of wishing to return, both 
her father and mother went to Rodardsdorf, and endeavored by every 
means in their power to shake her purpose. They had willingly given 
their eldest daughter to God, but they were not prepared to sacrifice 
also their second dearly loved child.* Yet when they saw the strength 
of her resolution and the generosity with which she turned her back on 
home and comforts and everything that could naturally attract, they 
were constrained to acknowledge the higher power working within her, 
and to bow their heads in submission to One who had a stronger claim 
to Mechtilde than even they who had given her life. ,So they left her 
to grow up and blossom in the cloister until such time as the Master 
should come and gather her into His garner. 

Mechtilde was now safe in her convent home, and in one sense 
she had gained her heart’s desire; but many a long year had yet to 
pass before she could make her profession in the holy Order of Saint 
Benedict, and bind herself by vow to Christ, her heavenly Spouse. In 
the meantime she wore the little habit of an alumna; she assisted daily 
at the conventual Mass and the day hours of the Divine Office, while on 


*They had also a third daughter, named Luitgarde, who is described as being 
beloved of God and men. She died very young, and in after years St. Mechtilde saw 
her in heaven dressed in white and gold. She probably came between Gertrude and 
Mechtilde. 
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great feasts she would be allowed to join the community at Matins. 
The greater portion of her time was, however, devoted to her studies, 
in which she made rapid progress, for we read that she was remarkably 
gifted both in mind and body, and that she made such good use of the 
talents entrusted to her that she fitted herself to be a most useful 
member of the community. 

About three years after Mechtilde’s arrival at Rodardsdorf (in 
1251), the Abbess Cunegonde died, and Mechtilde’s elder sister, Ger- 
trude, was elected in her place. She was but nineteen years of age, 
yet she bore within her heart the wisdom of old age, and transcended 
her years by her ways, as is said of the holy patriarch St. Benedict, so 
that the community always had reason to congratulate themselves on 
their choice. Her father, Count de Hackeborn, had died some time 
before her election, but her two brothers, Counts Albert and Louis, who 
had inherited his vast estates, were anxious to bestow some mark of 
esteem and affection upon their sisters. They therefore offered the nuns 
of Rodardsdorf an estate named Helfta, situated about a mile from 
Eisleben, on which to build a more suitable monastery. The Abbess 
Gertrude gladly accepted their proposal, and in 1258 the community 
removed to the Abbey, which the sanctity of its inmates was to render 
so dear to the Heart of God. 

Here Mechtilde sealed her consecration by pronouncing her holy 
vows with all that earnestness which was so characteristic of her. She 
had prepared for that day long and fervently, yet the time of waiting 
had seemed but short for the greatness of her love, and for the infinite 
value of the title to which she had aspired, of being in very truth the 
spouse of Him whom angels serve. Henceforth, she kept her eyes ever 
fixed on her Beloved, seeking only to remove any obstacle that could 
hinder the union which death was to perfect. To be continued 


Little rovers’ freague 
efor 


ITH the start of the New Year, nearly all of us make 

good resolutions to do better than we did last year. 

We resolve either to do something, or not to do some- 

thing, according as we wish to form a good habit, or 

to break ourselves of a bad one. But usually it is 

ik not long before we have forgotten all about our reso- 
lutions. The following little story gives us a hint on 

how to remember our New Year resolutions. 

A long time ago there were two brothers who lived in the same 
house. The elder one was a carpenter and the younger a wood-carver. 
One New Year’s morning, while eating breakfast, the older one said to 
his brother, “Well, John, here we are at the beginning of the New Year, 
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and I am sure you are making all kinds of resolutions just as I am. 
But with the best of will I bet we will soon forget half of them. So 
I have an idea. If we would put some kind of a reminder in front of 
us at our work, we would not forget our resolutions, for we would be 
reminded of them whenever we look up.” 

John agreed that this was a good idea. So after breakfast both 
went off to their workshop to fix up a reminder. The older brother 
took a large sheet of paper and wrote on the top, RESOLUTIONS. Then 
he wrote a list of all the things he had resolved to do, and all the things 
he had resolved not to do. The list filled the whole paper and it took 
a long time to write it. When he had finished he showed it to John. 

“Here,” he said proudly, “is my reminder. I will place it on the 
wall where I can see it as I work, and there will be little chance of my 
forgetting my resolutions then. I suppose you wrote a list too?” 

“No,” John replied. “I am taking this for my reminder,” and he 
pointed to a Crucifix which he had just hung over his workbench. 
“When I look up at this Crucifix and see how much my Savior suffered 
for my sake, I shall be reminded of my resolutions and be strengthened 
to keep them too.” 

Don’t you think John acted very wisely? We must be wise in the 
same way and ask God’s help if we hope to keep the resolutions we 
make. It is best, too, not to make more than one or two resolutions, 
and not to make them for too long a time. Perhaps we wouid do better 
if we would make them only for a week, or a month, and then renew 
them and make a fresh start. If we act in this way, we will be more 
likely to gain our goal. It is like taking a long auto trip. We do not 
start out and keep going until the end of the journey. We stop along 
the way to eat and sleep, and to get gas and water for the car. So if 
we take our New Year resolution for only one month at a time, we can 
stop at the end of the month and see how we are keeping it. Then we 
can make a new start and resolve to do better the following month. 
Or we can change to something else if it seems well to do so. Each 
month then will be like a stop-off on our journey through the year. 

For the month of January we would like to suggest that our Little 
Lovers take the virtue of purity for their special resolution. St. Agnes, 
whose feast comes on January 21st, can be taken as your model and 


St. Agnes 


Saint Agnes should be a favorite saint of all children, both boys 
and girls. She died when she was only thirteen years old, about the 
year 304. Her death was a proof to the pagan world that Christ is 
true God. It also shows us that true soldiers of Christ need not be 
strong in body, but strong in spirit, in their will. They must have a 


intercessor. 
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strong faith, a steadfast hope, and a burning love for Jesus. 

The Church honors St. Agnes as a special patroness of purity. 
When still very young, Agnes dedicated her life to Jesus by the vow of 
purity. But she was very beautiful and a young man wished to marry 
her. When she refused, this young man, who was a pagan, reported to 
the Emperor that she was a Christian. The Emperor had passed a law 
that all Christians should be put to death. When Agnes was brought 
before the judge and commanded to offer incense to the pagan gods, 
she professed her faith in the One True God by making the Sign of the 
Cross. 

The judge then tried to 
force the holy virgin to mar- 
ry the young man and to 
give up her vow and her 
religion. First he made 
promises of riches and fame. 
Then he threatened cruel 
tortures. Saint Agnes was 
calm and undisturbed. At 
sight of the horrible instru- 
ments of torture, she only 
smiled. Joy and gladness 
shone on her face, and this 
only made her persecutors 
more angry. Saint: Agnes 
longed to die so she could 
go to heaven and be with 
Jesus. She had great trust 
that He would help her bear 
any sufferings her persecu- 
tors might inflict. She told 
her enemies: ‘‘You may stain 
your sword with my blood, 
but you will never profane 
my purity which I have con- 
secrated to Christ. My God 
is a God of purity, and He 
will bring all your wicked- 
ness to naught.” 

In answer the wicked 
judge ordered Agnes’ clothes St. Agnes, Virgin and Martyr, 
to be torn off, but God per- pray for us! 
formed a wonderful miracle 
to show His love for purity. In a moment Agnes’ beautiful hair grew so 
long and thick that it covered her whole body like a close-woven garment. 

All efforts to make Agnes give up her faith and her vow of purity 
proved useless, so the governor ordered her to be burned alive. When 
she was placed on the pile of burning wood which had been prepared, the 
flames rose up all around her but did not touch her. Greatly angered by 
this new miracle, the judge had her head cut off with the sword, and 
thus the holy virgin gave up her soul to God. 
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Eight days afterwards, her parents visited her grave, and Agnes 
appeared to them surrounded by virgins. On her right hand was a lamb, 
whiter than snow. In this way Jesus told the world that He was much 
pleased with the virginity and martyrdom of Agnes. 

St. Ambrose tells us that “Agnes’’ may mean both virgin and mar- 
tyr. It can come from a Greek word which means pure, or from a Latin 
word which means lamb, and the lamb is a symbol both of purity and 
of martyrdom. St. Agnes is usually pictured with a lamb, holding a 
palm of victory in her hand, and wearing a wreath of roses, symbolizing 
joy. Pray to her fervently this month to help you always to be pure in 
thought, word and deed. 

Practice: I resolve to take for my motto this month the words 
of Jesus: ‘Blessed are the clean of heart,’’ and I will try to be pure 
at all times in my thoughts, words and actions. I will never look at 
or read anything that could make me have bad thoughts. When I am 
tempted to sin, I will drive the temptation away quickly by quietly 
thinking of something else. I will pray the aspiration given for this 
month and ask St. Agnes to help me. 


Aspiration: St. Agnes, lily of purity, help me to be pure in soul 


and body! 


Contest 

Would you like to have a contest this month to help you keep in 
mind that you are going to try specially to practice purity? This con- 
test will be to see who can make the most words from the name of this 
month’s patroness: Saint AGNES. You may use only letters that occur 
in these two words, but if one or other letter occurs more than once, you 
may use it as often as it is found. 

The five boys who send in the best lists will each receive as a 
prize an interesting booklet, “Boy Heroes,” and the five girls who send 
in the best lists will each receive as a prize the booklet, “Rambling 
Roses.” 

Please give your name and address, your age and grade in school, 
and the name of the school you attend. All letters should be in by 
January 21st. 

Good luck to you! And a happy and holy New Year to each Little 
Lover. 
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ood Books 


ULLY alive to the great need for Catholic literature in the war- 
devastated countries of Europe, many will be glad to know 
that we have the following assortment of 


Booklets in German 





10¢ each 
Enthronement of the Sacred Heart Assist the Holy Souls 
of Jesus Go to Joseph 
Six Discourses on the Enthronement De Montfort’s Devotion to Mary 
Faithful Guard by Day and Night Saint Gertrude, the Great 
On the Heart of Our Mother (Fatima) 
5¢ each 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus The Holy Hour 

Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague Encyclical of Pope Pius XII 

Devotion to Our Sorrowful Mother to the German People 
Good Saint Anne 


Miscellaneous 


Communicate Frequently and Message of the Sacred Heart 
Devoutly — 3 for 10¢ of Jesus — 2 for 5¢ 
Consoling Revelations — 30¢ each 





— 





NOTE: While we have the above titles also in English, NONE of our other 
English booklets are available in German. 
Those who are desirous of obtaining holy card size pictures and 
leaflets with German prayers will be glad to know we have an assort- 
ment. Pictures 75¢ per 100; Leaflets, 35¢ and 50¢ per 100. 





Our Newest Booklets 
From Earth to Heaven and A Novena of Communions 








which offer valuable instruction on the meaning and purpose of a 
Christian's life, and encourage the frequentation of the Sacrament of 
the Eucharist, will help the user to make the New Year more spiritual, 
more prayerful and more meritorious. Each bookiet, 10¢. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 























Suggestions for 
RRR January RRR 





Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations -— Consecrate 

sl i atta aside ee ait te ieee Bo he Hi each day of 
the New Year by frequently lifting up your heart to God in an indul- 
genced ejaculation. This splendid collection provides a wide variety, 
richly indulgenced. 10¢ 





Conformity to the Will of God — Valuable instruc- 
ing oneself to God's Providence in all events of life, and the happiness 
and merit derived therefrom. 10¢ ’ 


Church Unity § . 
Octave ate 


Se 
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ntitice ET FRecovcrsiTur Hot EvANGE\UM DONEC Tolur Inlet 


CHURCH UNITY OCTAVE — is a splendid time to | 


foster the apostolate of the pamphlet. Oftentimes a little pamphlet 





is, in God's Providence, the means of pointing out to a soul the road 

to universal truth, the Catholic Church. You can promote this ex- 
cellent work of Catholic Action by distributing some of the following 
instructive pamphlets during the Octave: — 


Do You Know the Church? — 10¢ 
How to Find the True Church — 10¢ 
Rays of Catholic Truth — 10¢ a 
Sacramentals — 10¢ 2 ae 
The Rosary, My Treasure — 10¢ 
God Himself, Our Sacrifice — 10¢ 


A complete list of BENEDICTINE BOOKLETS (76 titles) 
may be had on request. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





